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Au Tndia Handlerchiefs from Spitalfields, 
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* Mr, FO OE. 


of all the, Fan that WW. Mankind, Sf 
The Leue of . Novelty rules moſt" the - Mind, 
In ſearch of #his. from Realm to Realm zue raam, 
Our Fleet: come fraught with every Polly home. 
From Lybias Deſarts hoflile Brutes advance, by 
And dancing Dogs in Droves ſhip here from France. 


* 


Striking our Britiſh Breaſts with Awe and Fear, . 
As once the Liliputians — Gulliver, | 
Not only Objects that Has the Sight, 
In foreign Arts and Artiffs we delight, 
Near to that Spot where Charles beftrides a Horſe, 
In humble Proſe the Place is Charing Croſs ; 
Cloſe by the Margin of a Kennels Side, 
A dirty diſmal Entry opens wide, 
There with hoarſe Voice, check'd Shirt and "callous Hand. 
Duffs Indian Engliſh Trader takes his Stand, 
| Surveys each Paſſenger with curious Eyes, 
Aud ruſtic Roger falls an eaſy Priſe, 
| Here's China Porcelaine that Chelſea yields, | 


. From Latian Lands Gigantic Forms appear, ; 
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| And Engliſh Goods are ſmuggFd ibe Street. | 
: I ; 
| The Rude to poliſh and _the Fair 1 5 
: + 
1 2 3 * I - 
; The Hero of "to be bas erb the Star, Ei 
s . 
x 
| * to be born a B be bis Crt 
| Tho' to 4 Briton. is Crime, 
i * 7 - 7 
N He's manuſattur'd in another Clime. | 
. 7 f 
;  *Tis Buck begs Lrave oer nere ts cometefare ye, | 
| ' The little Psd of « a farmer Story, 
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Fe them and dan "woe your W 
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Then Buck cries, Billy, can it be in Nature? 


BP3LO E, 


A 2 2 * . Ei 11 25 Sx 18 


rellen r ny Bauer. A YT 5 
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to NCA att ak 2 Pure gun, 
© 41d f the fickle e | 
As Epilogue & deen'd abe fur Way + 
To attone for all the Errors of the Play: 
T bus, when pathetic Strains have made you cry, 
In trips the Comic Mafe, and wipes your Eye. 

_ With equal Reaſon, when ſhe has made you laugh, 
 Melpomene ſhou d ſend you ſniveling UE * | 
But our Bard, unequal to the Tast, 
Rejelts the Dagger, and retains the Maſe: 
Fain would he ſend you chearful home to N robe, 
And harmleſs Mirth by bone Means excite , 
Scorning with Iuſciaus Phrafe on double Senſe, 

| To raiſe a Laughter at the Fair's Expence. | 
What Method ſhall. ve chooſe your Taſte to 1 
Will no one lend aur Bard alittle Wit ? 
Thank ye, kind Sauls, IM take it from the Pi. 
The Piece concluded, aud hi Curtain downs 


- 


Up ſtarts that fatal Phalanx, call'd the Town: _ 


In full Aſſembly weigh oor Author's Fate, 

And Surly thus commences the Debate: 94> 
Pray, among Friends, does not this poiſoning . 
The ſacred Rights of Tragedy prophane ? 

Farce may mimic thus her awful Bowl : 

Ob fie, all wrong, flark nought, upon my Soul 'S 


Not the leaft Likeneſs in a ſingle Feature. 
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„ Lo Fonguil, L Loi re, Bearnois, and + Serpent, 
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My Lord, Lord dove bim, "tis 4 ' precious Piece; 
| Let's come on Friday Night and have a Haß. 
. To this 4 Peruguier aſſents with tb: Foy;- or 


Parcequ'il affronte les Fr rangois, oui, ma foi. 
In ſuch Diſtreſs what can the Poet do? {ﬀ — - 
Where ſeek for Shelter when theſe Foes purſue ? 
He dares . an rn, From Jon. 
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Mie 12 Mr. Sparks. 
Lord Jorn' Mr. White, © 
MacrRuTHEN o 
WACEET Mr. Cuſbin. ENDO. 
TalLywos Mr. Coftallo, 
Larirar Mr. ee N 
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ol N D 1 4 canſtitute my very good 
Friend, Giles Crab, Eſq;. of St. Mar- 
SAY tin's in the Fields, Executor to this 
will; and do appoint him Guar- 
dan to my: Ward, Lucinda; and do ena 6s fo 
his Direction, the Management of all my 
Fairs, till the Return of my Son from his is Tra ra- 
vels; whom 1 ds intreat my ſaid Euecutor, in 
Confideration of. owr ancient Friendſhip, to ad- 
wiſe 4 rv er 


Joux Buck. 


ui good, a Let's ſet; Id my⸗ 
ſelf Heir, by this generous Deviſe of my very 
goad F riend, to ten Actions at Common Law, 
nine Suits in Chancery, the Conduct of a Boy, 
bred a Booby at Home, and finiſh'd a Fop 
abroad; together with the Direction of a mar- 
riageable, and, therefore, an unmanageable 
Wench; and all this to an old Fellow of Six- 
ty - ix, who heartily hates Bus neſs, is tir d of 
the World, and deſpiſes every Thing: in it. 
Why bow the Devil came 1 to ee 3 
Enter Servant. 1 


Ser. Me. Lanta, of-Staplis dint "114, 


Cet, Se. here begin bre. «Show 2 
the Hound og of 
B Huus 


= ” * 6 P 8 8 
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12 Tbe ENGLISHMAN 


Enter Latitat with a Bag, &c. 

7 I wou'd, Mr. Crab, have attended 
r Summons immediately, but I was ob- 
lig d to ſign Judgment, in Error at the Com- 
mon Pleas; ſue-out of the Exchequer a Writ 
of Qua minus, and ſurrender in Banco Regis 
the Defendant, before the Return of the 2 5 

Ja, to-diſcharge the Bail. 
Crab. Pr'ythee, Man, none of > EOS 


” kgible Law Jargon to me, but tell me in the 


Language of common Senſe, and 126 Coun- 
, what I am todo. 
Lat. Why, Mr. Crab, as you are already 


poſſeſs d of a Probat, and Letters of Admi- 


niſtration de Bonis, are granted, you may ſue, 


or be ſued; I hold it ſound Doctrine, for no 
Executor to diſcharge Debts, without a Receipt 


upon Record: This can be obtain'd by no 
Means, but by an Action. Now Actions, Sir, 
are of various Kinds: There are ſpecial Ac- 
tions, Actions on the Caſe, or 4, 2 6; 
Actions of Trover, Actions of Clauſum regit, 


| Adtions of Battery, Actions of 


Crab. Hey, the Devil, where 's.the -Felloy vy 
running now? But heark' ee, Latitat, why 
I thought all our Law Proceedin g5 were di- 
rected to be in Engliſh. n 


ur, Trac; Mr. Cas. 


Crab. And phat do you call al rss ha! 
Lat. Enghſh. © | 
Cab. The Devil you do. 


. 9 upon my Honour, Mr. | 
Cal. 


1 =, 7 — t CE 


1 "a. 


. f : 
1 


Crab. For, as 6nd Coke deſchibes wi Com- 


mon Law, to be the Perfection 
Crab. So, here's a freſh Deluge of thou 
tinence. A Truce to thy Authorities, I beg; 


and as I find it will be impoſſible to under- 


ſtand thee, without an Interpreter, if you will 
meet me at Five, at Mr. Brief 's Chambers, 
why, if you have any Mg bo lay, he will 
tranſlate it for me. 
Lat. Mr. Brief, Sir, and tranſlate S 
Sir, I would have you to know, that no Praca 
titioner in Weſtminſter Hall gives clearer— - 
Crab. Sir, I believe it; for which Reaſon 
I have referred you to a Man who GD goes 
into Weſtminſter Hall. 2 
Lat. A bad Proof of bis Practice, Mr. Crab. | 
Crab, A good one of his e Mr. | 


Laritat. 


Lat. why, Sir, do you ik that a Al 
Crab. Zounds, Sir, I never ee about 

a e The Law is an oracular Idol, 
are the explanatory Miniſters; nor chou d any 
of my own private Concerns have made me 


bow to your beaſtly Baal. I had rather loſe a 


Cauſe, than conteſt it. And had not this old, 


doating Dunce, Sir John Buck, plagu'd me 


with the Management of his Money, and the 
Care of his Booby Boy, Bedlam bon d Tooger 
have had me, than the Bar. 

Lat. Bedlam, the Bar! Since, Sir, 1 am | 
provok'd,” I don't know what. your Choice 


1 ** be, or what your Friends may chooſe for 


B 2 you; 
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32 Tr :ENGLISHMAN 
you; I wiſh I was your prochain Ami : But 


I am under ſome Doubts as to the Sanity of 


the Teſtator, otherwiſe he could not have 


choſen for his Executor, under the Sanction of 


the Law, a Perſon who deſpiſes the Law. And 


the Law, give me Leave to tell you, Mr. Crab, 


is the Bulwark, the Fence, the Protection, the 8 


Ane qua non, the non plus ultra 


Crab. Mercy, good Six and Eight-pence. 
Tar. The Defence, and Offence, the by 
which, and the whereby, the Statute common 


and cuſtomary, or as Pleuden -claflically and 


. expreſſes it, tis 
Mos commune verus mores,Conſulta Sonatts, 
_ Hae tria Jus Ke Terra n. 


1 6c 1 Sir, among. all your . 
are there none to my A Mah in his ewn 


" he. Sir, 2 Man' 8 Houle bY bis Caltellom, 


His Caſtle 3 and ſo tender is the Baw of any 


Auſringement of that facred Right, that any 
thempt to invade it, by Force, l or Vio- 
ce, clandeſtinly y, or Vi & Armis, is not on- 

2 deem d Felongus but burgisrius, Now, Sir, 

4 Burglary may be committed, either 2 70 

the Dwelling, or the e * f 
Cab. 0 land! O laud ! 

. Your Chet: "Sir —=The 1 "at 


g.- are all in waiting at your Chambers, 


ee n mal "EO one. + 


4 1 5 4 2011 


1 


heath tics: PARIS. 13 


Mr. crab, the Nature of a Burglary, as it has 
been deſcrib d by a late Statate,, 

Crab. Zandt, Sir, 1 have not She leaſt 
Curidſity. 

a Sir, but every. Gentleman ſhou'd 
een wg 

. Crab. 1 won't know. Boles, your. Glo 
ents : 

Lat. O, = may ſtay. © I ſha'n't take up | 
five Minutes, Ker, Burglary — ä 
Crab. Not an Inſtant. n tk 
„ By the Common Law — 

Crab. Ill not heat a Worl. 
Lat. It was but a Clauſftriun fregit. 
Crub. Dear Sir, be gone. 1 
Lat. But by the late Acts of 8 | 
Crab. Help, ou Dog. Ment ene get 
| out of my louls. © - ; 

Ser. Your Clients, Sir _ 3 : 
Cab. Puſh him out che Lawyer. Calling 
all the while) So, ho! Hark ee, Raſcal, if you 
ſuffer that Fellow to enter my Doors again, 
Ful ſtrip and diſcacd you the very Minute. 

Exit pps This is 1 the Beginning of 
2 my Torments., But that I expect the young 
_ Whelp from abroad, every Inſtant, Id fly for 
it myſelf, and quit the Kingdom at once. 
Enter Servant. \ 
Serv, My. young Maſter's carellin Tar, 
Sir, juſt arrived. _ 
Crab, Oh, then 1 ſuppoſa, "the Blockhead 
| A a Baronet is cloſe at his Heels, Show bim 
This ITS Leader, I weben no, is ci 
Wer 


ther the clumſey Carate of che Kni ght's pa- 
riſh Church, or ſome needy Highlander, the 
Outcaſt of his Country, who, with the Pride 
of a German Baron, the Poverty of a French 
Marquis, the Addreſs of a Si Soldier, and 
the Learning of an Academy Uther, is to give 
our Heir apparent Politeneſs, Taſte, Litera- 
ture; a perfect Knowledge of the Wos, and 
of himſelf. 
Enter Macruthen. . 

Mac. Maiſter Crab, I am your devoted 
Servant. * 
Crab. Oh, a Britiſt Child, "by the Meſs.— 
Well, where' s your Charge: N 

Mac. O, the young Baronet is o'the Road. d 
I was mighty afraid he had o'rta en me; for 
between Canterbury and Rocheſter, I was top 


and robb'd by a High-way- man. 


Crab. Robb'd! YI oy Devil cou'd he 
rob you of? 
Mac. In ——* Troch not a wichty Booty: 
|  Buckenaks 
and two vind of 1 high- dry 2d Glaſco wp. 
Crab. A good cravelling” Equipage. Well, 
and what's become of your Cub- ? Were have 
you left him? 6 
Mac. Main you Sit Charles? 1 left Kits at 
Calais, with another young Nobleman, re- 
turning from his Travels. Bot why caw ye 
bim Cub, Maiſter Crab? In gode troth there's 
5 -meeghty Alteration. 
Crab. Les, yes, I have a ſhrewd Guek at 


his . Wt 
| aa Mer 


Lauder againſt Mellon, 
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Mac. He's quite a Phenomenon, 

Crab. Oh, a Comet, I dare ſwear, but not 
an unuſual one, at Paris. The Faux-bourg 
of St. Germains, ſwarms with ſuch, to the no 
ſmall Amuſement of our very. good Friends, 
the French. 

Mac. Oh, the French were mighty fond 
of ' him, 

Crab. But as to the Language, I ſuppoſe 
he's a perfect Maſter of that. 

Mac. He can caw for aught that bs need, 
bu he is na quite Maiſter of the Accent. 

Crab. A moſt aſtoniſhing Progreſs! 

Mac. Suſpend your Judgment a while, and 
you'll find him all ye wiſh, allowing for the 
Sallies of Juvenility ; and muſt take the Va- 


nity to myſel, of being in a great Meaſure, 


the Author. 
Crab. Oh, if be be but : a faithful Copy of 


the admirable Original, he muſt be a finiſh'd 
Piece. | 


Mac. Vou are pleas d to Complement. 4 
Crab. Not a whit. Well, and what—I ſup- 


| poſe you, and your - what's your Name——? 


Mac. Macruthen, at your Service. 
2 Macruthen | HUM Ton and your 


Pop | agreed very well. 


ſac. Perfectly. The young Gentleman i is - 


| of an amiable Diſpoſition. 


Crab. Oh, ay : And it 'wou't d be wrong to 


1 his Temper. Vou knew your Duty 
ny I hope, than to contradict him. 


Ace. = was na for me Maiſter Crab. 
| Crab, 


16 The ENGL ISHMAN 


| Crab. Oh, by no means, Maſter Macruthen; 
all your Bus 'neſs was to keep him out of Frays; 
= | | to take care, for the. ſake of his Health, that 
1 | his Wine was genuine, and his Miſtreſſes as 
11 they ſhou'd be. . 4 d for him, I ſuppoſe: 
11 Mac. Pimp for ry FOE: mean. to af. 
I Crab. To fees the contrary wou'd.be the 
1 | Affront, Mr. Tutor. What Man, you know 
235 the World. Tis not by Contradiction, but 
= by Compliance, that Men make their. For- 
1 munes. And was it for you to thwart the Hu- 
11 mour of a Lad upon ae Threſhold of ten thou- 


| | land. Pounds a Lear. 
Mac. Why, to bs fore, great Allowances | 
mud be made.  _ RO £45] 


1 Crab. No doubt, no:deubt: n. 
= Mac. I ſee, Maiſter Crab, you * Mai 
1 R. Vou are, Sir, Jobs Buck's Rxecutor. 
1 _ Fl =, | 
„ Mac. I have a little | Thanght that werbe 
. uictul: to us both. 2% 
Pc Rn 
Mac. Cou'd na we > comtrne- to. nah a 4 
Hond o'.the young Baronet? RE «Ok 
| Crab. Explain. - . 
ma. Why you, by the Will, N the. 
—_ Care o the Cath; and 1. caw make a Shift to 
31 | 3 the Lad. 10 
; ab. Oh, Loonceive you. And ſo between = 
5 vs both, we may contrive to eaſe him of that 
3 mommy nn he e knowiinot: W ome . 


Wer — 


= —— 4 ES = 
— _ * 


raumd from Paris, N 17 


y to . and apply i it to our own Uſe. 
Lou do know how. ' 
Mac. Ye ha hit it. 18 
Crab. Why what a e Raſcal . art 
thou, thou inhoſpitab'e Villain! Under the 
Roof, and in the Preſence of thy Benefactor's 
Repreſentative, with almoſt his ill. beſtowed 
Bread in thy Mouth, art thou plotting the 
Perdition of his only Child! And, from what 
Part of my Life, didſt thou derive a Hope of 
my Compliance with ſuch a helliſh Scheme? 
Mac. Maiſter Crab, I am of a Nation'——" 
Crab. Of known Honour and Integrity; 1 
allow it. The Kingdom you have quitted, in 
configning the Care of its Monarch, for Ages, 
to SEED in Preferegce to 75 
per Su given you a brillant 2 
 gyric, that no other People can parallel. 
Mac. Why, to be ſure kp] 
ub. And one Happineſs it is, that tho“ 
natidnal Glory can beam a Brightneſs on Par- 
ticulars, the Crimes of Individuals can never 
reflect a Diſgrace upon their Country. IT 
a but th —— thy Guilt. TOR 
aiſter Crab I — 
2 God, and Confuligh! hate” y Us | 
— - Ayoid my Sight. Vaniſh. ¶ Exit 
Mic]: A ſine Fellow this, to to. protect the 
Perſon, inform the Inexperience, direct and 
| moderate the Defires of an unbtidled Boy l 
gli — it be ſtrange, whilſt-the Parent ne- 
igen — — a x ſuperheigh Recommenda- 
riot to nw” hr nt a Tru that the Perſon, 


7 


* 
2 


* 
Se „ a * 
* 


Whine be 
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F 
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5 
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whoſe Wants, perhaps, more than his Abili- 
ties, make deſirous of it, ſhou d conſider the 
Youth: as a Kind of Property. and not ſtudy 
what to make him, but what to make of him. 
And thus prudently lay a Foundation for his 
future, ſordid Hopes, by a criminal Com- 
pliance with the Lad's preſent, prevailing Paſ- 
nons ? But Vice aod Folly rule the World. 
Without, there. enter Serv. ] Raſcal, where d' you 


run, Blockhead? Bid the Girl come hither ,— - 


Freſh Inſtances, every. Moment, „* ſortify my 
Abhorrence, my Deteſtation of Mankind. 
This Turn may be term'd Miſanthropy; and 
imputed to Chagrin and tment. But 
it Fan only be . — Fools: who, thro Soft- 
nels, or Ignorance, regard the Faults of others, 
like their on, thaa the or oy 
n 0 it Sc who chk Wai 
Ru Eucinda. * N 8 
$9; what, 1 ſuppoſe y out Spirits e 
Lou have heard your Fellowes cm ige. 
Lac. H yon had yoor-uſual Diſeernment, 


Sir. you would diſtinguithyin:myCountenance, 


an Expreſſion very — — Joy. 


Crab. Oh, Wil, 1-ſuppoſe. your Monkey 
has broke his Chain, ran Fartot 3 4 in 


maglſing. as enge en ee 23 
Luc. A Perſanitiel e bes hari: Mi. 


Cru, might aſſign a more generous Motive | 


for my Diſtreſs. 1 10 CEL 45 541 24x corey? i 91 


rab. Diſtreſt l. A pretty „ Pocticll Phraſe! 


Wbat Motive danſt 1 — Diſtreſe? 


Has not Sr. . Ws, 
| nie? and art net thou — 1 


Tuc. 


My * 


= 

5 

Ih Be 
40 * 
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Luc. By tha very Means, a helpleſs, un- 
race N 


Crab. Pho, pr bee Webb none of thy. 
romantic Cant to me. What, I know the 
Sex: The Objects of every Woman's Wiſh, 
are Property and Power. The firſt you have, 
and the ſecond you wont be long without; 
for here's a Puppy riding Poſt to port on yo 
Chain... 
Luc. It wou d zppesk Aftectätion Abb to 
underſtand you. And, to- deal freely, it was 
that Subject I-wilh'd to engage yu. 
ab. Tour Information was needleſs; 1 
knew it. {2 
uc Nay, but why birdies 1 did Hat- 
ter myſelf that the very warm Recommenda- 


tion of yo,ꝙ deceafed Friend, wou'd: bare 


abated à little of that Rigour. 
Crab. No weedling, Lucy. * a4 "IVY 


have long ſhut theſe Gates 28 aft Flat- 


tery and Diſſimulation. Vou have no Sex for 
me. Without Preface, ſpeak your Purpoſe: 
Tuc. What then, in Nh. is your Ad- 
vice witch regard to to my walrying sir Charles 
Buck ? 4 20 - 
Cub. And do you anon want GE Ad 
vie? N e | 2515 
| Tue, Mit xcerely. (4 I | 
Crab. Then you are a Blockbead! why, 
here eob!d:y0h mend yourſelf? - Is. not he 
a Fool, a Fortune, and in Loye 7— Look'ee; 
— {Emre Servant: ] Who ſent bor vou, 
Oil biota 


— - Ser. 


153 8 1 1 3 _— T1} 


* N * — 98A *. 4 


1 
1 


#2 *%s/ ; 


Emir Huck, Lord John, La! L 
and 
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Ser. Sir, my, Maſter's, Poſt+chaife is 
broke down,. oy oy Dn of the Street, by 
a. Coal- cart. His Cloaths are all e and he 


ſwears like a Trooper. 
Crab. Ay | Why then carry K's Chaiſe to 


the Coach-maker's, his Coat to a Scowerer's, 


and him before a Juſtice. Pr ythee why 
doſt trouble me. 1 ſuppole you. r not 


meet your Gallant. 

Luc. Do you think. I ſhou das 8 
at \. (nab. 7 retire. And if this Application 
for my Advice is not a Copy of your Coun · 
tenance, a Maſk ;, if you are b obedient, 1 —— 


ſet you right. 


» Buc. 1 ol „men. Sollow. your 


Diete, ne . 


your own beinen. Nes we. | hall ſee 
— comes; light as the Covah Heels 
7 pe: Feather in his Hat. * i hr Aw 


5 


Macruthen. wal 
Nel. Not a Word, mi 3 Jerme, it is 
not to be ſux ported } —— after bei ng ramp 
teur vif, dieſointed by their paar 4 Pave, 
to, be tumbled into a „ _ filthy 


. | 


ppg Tan whore 5 ee Ret ; 


reruru fn P RI 8: 


With the barbarous-Monſicur in the Mud, 
huzza! Ah, Pais ſautage, barbare, . 7250. 
Pit table ] ah, ab; ————— Whs. 


Mac. T —_— is Maiſter Gab; "Jour . ce IB. 


Exeeotor- SE ©: | 
ifs "Buck: Ha, ban been e Moi 
Eb bien! What is he dumb? Mac, my 
— mort de m Vie, the vetitable Jacl- Rofl. 
beef of the French Comedy. Ha, ha, how ds . 
you do, Monfieur Fack-Roaſt=beef, ha, ha? 
Crab. Pr ythee take a Dane two about | 
ther Neo n 
Buck. A turn or 46 1 Eb 
Fr Well, have you, in your a: ſet 


N Thing ſo; ha; h „ hey! KENT» 
| Grab. Never. 1 holds you'had not many 
Ane 8 0 - Tumble: 1 5 * > bf 47 
1 — Why ſo r Rn 


Crab. Becauſe I wou'd not 445. thi * 
Curioſiey foreſtalled. - I cant but thinks: In z 
Country ſo fond of ſtrang 
eee von wou bean great“ al 
of Money. „IS «# 

Buck. I dont t know, my Dear ; — 


** 


k 4 
* 


The —— does” no t hn 
aps, A but the” 
G99. nee appeared 9 mean proper Oven 


pe x 170% 
ILA. 


adicule. Buck, 


8 


1 e ESL IS ENV 


| 2 Buck, Why foi?-. W. edi 7 - 
| Id. , Becauſe, ir dhie Caen is /mpod- 5 
3 Pro have a Rule for your Judgment. The 
>. Forms and Cuſtoms: which Climate, Conſ- 
ttitution and Government have given to one 
Kingdom, can never be tranſplanted with ad- 
vantage to another, founded on different 
Principles. And thus tho! the Habits and 
Manners ee Countries may be direct- 
ly 1 yet, in my humble Conception, 
they may be ſtrictly, becauſe naturaly, Right. 
Crab. Why there are ſome Glinamerings'of 
Common-ſenſe; about this young Thing 
Hatkee, Child; by what Accident did 
ſtumble upon this Blockhead 2 f. 
I ſuppouſe the Line of your Under anding! 1s 
too ſhort to fatbom the Depth of 
1 Reaſoning- AC RO LENT 
- Buck. My dear gapes]. F-S}acpad « rey * 
rab. I fay' yon can drau/ no. Conelnſion 
from the abqte Puemiſes bat of £2190 
Bari. Who, I, Damn your Premiſes, and 
Concluſions too. But this I conclude, from 
what I. havei ſeen; my dear, that the French 
art the firſt People in the'Univerſe q that in the 
Arts of living, they do or onght to give Laws 
10 the /whole World, and that «whoſoever 
wo either eat, drink, — — 
ſing or even ſneeze} avec" er, muſt 
8m Paris, tb learn ite Thie 3s ny Creed. 
Crus. Ard theſe vou 
- tome gere to 3 5 Hof | 1814913764 
e Hut t. Cg vrai; Mos ſſrur 1 with 
| nN. ; 0 


A+ 


| Cel. Aſtoniſhing 


. 1 
dane to-his Merit. 
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the Aid of theſt Brother Miſſiotiaties, J have 
no doubt of making a great many Proſelytes. 
And now fot a Detail of their Qualities. Bear- 
nois avancex. This is an Officer of * * 
hold, unknown to this Count. 

- Crab, And what why, he be.—T 1 humour 
the Puppy. lk ich TI 5 "3 BRETT, A 


Buck. This is my Swiſs Porte ;, Tins vous | 
F Bearnits. There's a Flexcs Fi ie to | 


* the Gate of an Hotel. 
Cab. What do you ſuppoſe that we baue uo 


| Por ters C92 oy 


Buck. Ves, you have Dosges chat open 
Doors; a yt rea ery that this Fellow does hy 
Deputy. But for Intrepidity, . in denying a 
diſagreeable Viſiter; for er Fuebet in intro- 


ducing a Miſtreſs, Acuteneis in S— 
and Conſtancy in excludi . 


Ls 


Genius never came from t 


25 
* 


Buck. Rerires, Bearnois. Wi enz A N 


jou, here's a Jewel indeed ! Yenez ici, 1 
cher La Lone 2 NN trauves vous F ce Pa- 
ait ici. | 


® # 9 4 * * * 44 * 7 


La L. e 4 22 | | 4.5 59 <4 336 5: 


Bunk. Very well. Civil De This, 
| Monſieur Crab, 4s my 
for Hors d Oeuvres, Entre Rotis, Ragoiits, Entre- 
mets, and the Dif en 15 a NO a 


Cook La Lorre, and 


never flaw: his Parallel. 
Cab. — ae ole are ; propor 


4 N teste 1 6 2411 * T ot 4 Chow — 
* i 2 4 a FP 0 oe — 
0 ” * 


hd 


* 
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ovate; A Bagatelle, a Triffle. Abroad bat 
_a-bare two hundred. Upon: his cheerful 
liance, in comi 8 hither i into Exile with 
W have, indeed, douhled his __— a 
Crab. You could do nd leſs. - + 4 
Buck. And now, Sir;. ta comp eat any 
Equipage, regardez Monfieur La Fonquil, my 
firſt Valet de 'Chambre, excellent in every 
＋ hing: but pour I 'Accommodege, for deco- 
rating the Head, inimitable. In one Word, 
La 3 (ball, for fifty to five, knot, twiſt, 
rye, frieze, cut, curl, or comb with 
Gergon Perruguier, From the W 8 End, to 
the Qrkneys. . $ 86643 6 E * 
Cab. Why, what an inbabe bund of pubs 
le Spirit muſt you have, to drain your Purſe, 
martiſy your Inclination, and expoſe your 
,: for + eee o your 
Country-Men. * 
| Buck Oh, ende e d Bet 2 
ar preſent, 1 had another Reaſon the e 
3 © Arts cen. a te. . ws E 0 
Buck. Why, I find there is a Likelyhood'of 
ſome little Fracas, between us. But upon 
my foul, we muſt be vety brutal to quarrel 
Toe, the dear. 5 eehte Ke for a 
— riffle Wn: en 
Cra 4 They e Aﬀe@ion then. 
Buch, De tout mon cœur. From the infi- 
be Civility ſhewn 10, us, in France, andaheic 
friendly Profeſſions in Favour of our Copntey - 
en never intend us an Injury. 7 fon 
Crab. 


$7 


' the Puppy. - Civility and Friendſhip, you Boo- 
by! Yes their Civility, at Paris, has notleft'you 
a: Guinea in your Pocket, nor wou'd their 
F. riendſhip to your Nation e it a Foot of 
| Lande. in the Univerſe. 75 

Buch Lord Fobn, this. is a Hrangs old Fel- 
low. Take my Word for it, my. Dear, you 
miſtake this Thing re iouſſy. But all you 
Ezgliſb are conſtitutionally ſullen. Novem- 
ber-Fogs, with Salt boil'd Beef, are moſt curſed 


Recipes for Good- humour, or a quick, Appre- 


henſion. Paris'is the Place. Tis there Men 
laugh, love and live? Vius Amour Sant A. 


mour, & ſans ſes. Defrs,. uni Cru oft View. Mons 


beureus qu'il ng penſe. » 8 


(rab. Now wou d vg an Soulfapp ale that 
ping Hound had a real Reliſh. for og 


| this yelpi 
9 he: has quitted? bos 
Buck. 3 i 80 ppoſtion ly. 
Crab. Foppery and Affectation all. 
Bucl. And you really think Paris a Kind of 
5 ha my Dear? ile 


Crab. To = Ws the moſt. Sly Spot upon 


Earth, my Dear —Familiar Puppy. 


- Buck. Whimſical enough. But come, four 


affer le Tems, let us, old Diogenes, enter. into 


a little Debate. Mi Lor, and you, Macruthen, | 


determine the Diſpute between that Source of 


Delights, ce Paradis de Plaifir, and this Cave 
of Cur, this Seat hs ane as WD 


* N 4 8 Fe 


M. A ee (PAR E8. ar X 23. 


© +. Crab, Oh, you have hit their Hurtique'to a 
Hair. But I can haye no longer Patience with 
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Mac. Let us need them weel; "my Lord, | 
Maſter 05 has met with his Match. 
Hit. And friſt for the great Pleaſure of Life, 
the Pleifore of the Table: Ah, quelle Dieren] 
The Eafe, che Wit, the Wine, the Badindge, 
the:Perciflage, the double Entendre, the Chanſons 

2 boire, Oh, what delicious Moments have I 
pales chez Madame la Ducheſſe 4 Barbouliac. | 

Crab. Your Miſtreſs, Tſauppofe.- + 

Burt. Who II 'Þ nc! Hows it p 
WE How Woman of her gen! to have a Pencham 

for me? Hey Mae! 
Mar. Sir Charles is 266 mts a Man of Ho- 
£ nor to blab. But, to ſay Truth. „ U 5251 
Guy: of Paris thought as much. 
Crab. A precious Fellow this! 
Buck, Taiſea vous, Marc. But we + looſe the 
Point in View; Now; *Monfieur Crab, let me 
eondut᷑t you to what yon call an Entertainment. 
And firſt, the melancholy Miſtreſs is fi d in her 
Chair, where; by the by, ſhe is ebhdemn'd to 
co more Drudgery than 'a Dtay- horſe. Next 
proceeds the Maſter, to marſhal the Gueſts, in 
- which as much Caution is neceſſaty, as at aCo- 
conatioh, with, my Lady, fit here, and, Sir 
as, fit there, till the Length of the Cere- 
.-_  mony; wich the Len ngth-of wh Grace, have de- 
4 Arya all Apprehenſons 1 the Me burning 
pour Mouths. 


Mar. Bravo, bravo! Dia Tin . Si Chorle 
2 Phietidmenon } f 6k 


1 


HE 
1 Die 
Þ: 


- 
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c Bui hen, in ſolemn bnlence, they p e 
to demoliſh the Subſtantials, with, Pell 
| occaſional Interruption, of, Here' $ to you,? Beat 
Friends, Hob and Nob, your Love and mine. 
Pork ſucceeds to Beef, Pies to Puddings: The 
1 cM is remov'd, Madam, drench'd with a Bum- 
8 * and departs; ; leaving the 
For [ih ſt, with hi Wo rightly Companions; to' 
Tabscce, Pot, and Politics. * Foild fn Repas & | 
2 Mode d. 4 gleterre, Monfieur Crab. 
Crab. It is a thoufand Pities that your * - | 
is not a living Wuneſs, 'of theſe prodigious ! m- 
provements. | 
Buck. C vrai. But 2 propor,” he is dead, 
as you ſay, and you are——— 
Crab. Againſt my Inclination his Executor. 
Buck, Peut tire; well, and 
Crab. Oh, my Truſt will r determine. 
One Article, indeed, I am ſtrictly enjoin'd to 
25 perform d; your Marriage with our old 
Po none 2 7 2 
Buck. Fa, ha, Ia beute Lutinde of con 
0 "Crab. Pry ehes; Plyce,- and * aa | - She 
is bequeath d conditionally, that if vou refuſe 
to A her, twenty thouſand Pounds; and if 
e rejects you, which I fuppoſe ſhe will Have 
"ts Wiſdom to do, only five. 
Buck. Reject me! Very probable, hey, Mac ! 


But cou'd'not we have an Entrevite 
Crab. Who's there I Encinda Kiew we 


expect * 


D 2 Mac. 
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yourſell. in a more ſuitable Garb, upon a firſt 
Viſit to your Miſtreſs? 7? 
Crab. Oh, ſuch a Figure and Addreſs can 
derive no Advantage from Dreſs. ; 
Buck. Serviteur. But, however, Mac“ s Hint 
may not be ſo mal d propos, Allons, Jonguil, 
je men vai mbabiller, Mi Lor, ſhall I treſ- 
paſs upon. your Patience? My Toilette is but a 


meſtics à leur aiſe, and then attend me with 


Car le ben Vin 
Da Matin, 
Sartant du. Tonneau, 1 | 
Veut bien mieux que, tr IO | 
Le Latin | 1 
De toute la 9 ln | 1 


is the Word, and the Conſequenee, an Impor- 
tation of every foreign Folly: And thus the 
plain Perſons and Prin N of old England, 
are ſo confounded and jumbl'd with the excre- 
mentitious Growth of every Climate, that we 


Patch- mark: a mere TE quin's Coat. 


Mac. Had na ye better, Sir Charles, - equip 


Work of ten Minutes. Mac, diſpoſe of my Do- 


my Fort- feuille, and read, while I dreſs, thoſe 
Remarks I ute i in my laſt Voyage from Fon- 
tainebleau to Compiegne. Servi n Me 13 3 


* 
= 206 — 
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: Grab. This is the moſt. conſummate Cox- 
comb! I told the Fool of a Father, 'what a 
Puppy Paris wou'd produce him; but travel. 


have loſt all our ancient Characteriſtic, and are 
become a Bundle of Contradictions; a Piece of 


Ld, F. Bol 


> A 6d 


© © 
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Ld. 7. Do you ſuppoſe then, Sir that no 
Good may be obtain'd 
Crab. Why, pry'thee, what have you 3 bj 
Ld. F. I ſhou'd be ſorry my Acquiſitions. 
were to determine the Debate, But do you 
think, Sir, the Shaking-off ſome native Qua- 
lities, and the being made more ſenſible, from 
Compariſon of certain, national and capſtita-e. 
tional Advantages; Objects yawonthy the At- 
tention ?_ 
Crab. You ſhew the favourable Side, young 
Man: But how frequently are ſubſtituted for 
national Prepoſſeſſions, always harmleſs, and 
oſten hap 7 guilty and unnatural Prejudices.- — 
Unnatural ! — For the Wretch Who is weak, | 
and wicked enough to deſpiſe his Country, fins 
againſt the moſt. audable Law of Nature; be 
is a Traitor to the Community, where Provi 
dence has placed him; and ſhou' d be deny d 5 
thoſe ſocial Benefits he has render'd himſelf 
unworthy to partake. But ſententious Lectures 


are ill calculated for your Time of . 


Ld. J. 1 differ from you here, Mr. Crab. 
Principles that call for perpetual Practice, can- 
not be too ſoon receiv d. I ſincerely thank you, 
Sir, for this Communication, and ſhou'd be 
happy to have 0 near me ſo moral a Mer, | 
nitor. 
crab. You are Waebted to France * ber 
Flattery. But I leave you with a W where 
it will be better employ fl. 


OT +1 
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Enter Lucinda. 8 
Crab, This young Man waits here. till y your 
Puppy i is poder d. You may aſk him after 
your French Acquaintance.” 1 know nothing 
of him; but he does not ſeem to be altogether 


ſo great a Fool as your Fellow, © Exit. 
Tuc. I'm afraid, Sir, you have had but a 
diſagreeable Tete 2 Tete.c 


Id. J. Juſt the contrary, Madam. By God. 
ſenſe, ting'd with Singularity, we are enter- 
' tained as well as improved. For a Lady, in- 
deed, Mr. Crab Manners are rather too rough. 
Luc. Not a jot; I am famitiarized to m. 
F know his Integrity, * can never be dif- 
- oblig d by his Sincerity. 
d. This Beclaratiom is a little particular, 
from a Lady who muſt have received her firſt 
| ions in a Place remarkable for its Deli- 
cacy to the 1 Sex. 56 e can con- 


Knowiel E + mg, was tay; 18 | 

| ſevere: rg to Adverfit at you, 

too well acquainted with 81 Charles Buck, not 
to have known my Situation, 

Ld. F. I haye heard your Story „Madam, be- 
fore 1 had the Honour of ſeeing 7292 It was 
affecting: You'll pardon the Declaration; it 
now becomes intereſting. However, it is im- 


. 


are alteady practifing one of your foreign 
Tons; Perverting the Affections of a 


ee 72 75 31 


ſñble I ſhou'd- not congratulate you on the 
Fen: Approach of the happy Cataſtrophe. 
Luc. Events that depend upon the Will of 


another, a thouſand. unforeſeen Accidents may 


interrupt. | 


Ld. J. Cows 1 hope, Madath, your preſent, 
eritical Condition wou'd acquit me of Temeri- 


ty, L ſhou'd takt the Liberty to preſume, if the 
. of r. Charles be rejected. | ' £1659," 3Þ0 


| Enter Crab. I * [ 
Crab. 80, Youngiter ! what, 1 ſuppoſe, Ra you 


1 47 F2 "of 9 ' 
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riend's 
Miſtreſs, or debauching his Wife, are mY 
Peecadiltoes, in modern Morality.. But, at pr 
ſent, you are my Care. That Way ee 
vou to your Fellow- Travellor. [Beit Ld. J.] 
1 won d ſpeak with you in the Las 


Ele. 1 hall attend you, Sir. Never was G 
ik an Interruption. What cpu d myLord 


mean; But be it what-it will, it ought not, 
tit tanhiot concern me. Gratitude and Dut 54 


demand my Compliance with the dying Wi 
of my Benefactor, my Friend, my Father. But 
am I then to ſacrifice all my future Peace ? 


Bur reaſon not „ raſh bv G / Obedience is wy 


Froonge. | 


4 4 +44 


7 bo” hard the 72 TY 's my Part. fo grew 
- That fontimes T Nau con. 2¹ e Laws to Love. 
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.* 
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A0 
Buck at his Toilet, attented by three Vulets 4 
+... Chambres and Macrutben. | 


£ . - * 
* 


ac. Notwithſtanding aw his plain dealing, 
I doubt whether Maiſter — is ſo ho- 
neſt a Mn. 
Buck. Pr'ythee, Mac, name not the Monſter. 
If I may * permitted a Quotation from one 
of their paltry Poets, 
ibo is Knight of the Shire repreſents em all. 
Did ever Mortal ſee ſuch Mirrors, ſuch Look- 
ing-glaſs as they have here too? One might 
as wel addreſs oneſelf, for Information, 8 
a Bucket of Water. La Jonguil, metteꝛ Vous 
4. rouge, aſſez, He bien, Mac, miſerable ! Hey! 
. It's very becoming. 1 
'Buck. Ay, it will do for this Place; I really 
cou'd have forgiven my Father's living a Year 
or two longer, rather than be compelled to re- 
türn to this. [Enter Lord Tome 
My dear Lord, je, demande mille Pardons, but 
the terrible Fracas i in my Chaiſe had ſo gateed 


and diſordered my Hair, » that it required an 
Age to adjuſt it. 


Ld. J. No Apology , Sr. Garks, I have 
been entertain'd very agreeably. | 
Buck. Who have you had, my dear Lord, 
to entertain-you ? © 
Ld. J. The very individual Lady that a ſoon 
to o make you a happy Huſband, 
Mac. 


"VS 
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\ Buck. A happy who? Huſband ! : What two 


very oppoſite Ideas have you confounded en- 
ſemble ? In my Conſcience I believe there's 


Contagion in the Clime, and my Lor is in- 
fected. But pray, my dear Lor, by what 


Accident have you diſcovered, that I was, upon 


the Point of becoming that happy—Oh; un 
Mari] Diable? 


e 
Inclinations, and your Father's. Injun one, 


made me conjefture. that; 


Buck. And can't you fuppole t that the Lady's 
Beauty may be bat d, her Merit rewarde 8 
and my Inclinations gratify' d without an ab- 
ſolute Obedience to that Fatherly Injunction? 
Ld: F. It does not occur. to me. 
K Buck, No, oh believe. not my Lor. by 575 


e of Talents are net given to every 


Daunes met, mon Manchen. And now * Wc Gal 
lee me mpg the Lady. 


TTL Een 8 
4 Young Squire Nacſet, and gie NM 
4 ne call themſelves yon Honor's > old 
n 
Buck. Oh the 1 a By what Accent cout 
they diſcover my Arrival? My dear, 50 , 
aid me to eſcape this Embarras. 
Racket and Tallyhoe tout. 
Hoic a Boy, 'Hoic a Boy. 
Buck. Let me dye if I do not believe che Har- 
tentots have brought a whole hundred of 
© Hounds with them, n they ſay, Forms 


„esp 


TY" 


As 
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keep Fools at a Diſtance, Pl receive em er Ce- | 
remonte. 
Enter Racket and Tallyhoe. | 
Tally. Hey Boy, hoics my little Buck. | 
Buck. NA onfieur” le Chevalier, votre t: tres ere 
Ser vil fer. - 464; ha | 
ä 4 
Buck. M. onfieur Racket, Je fai charms + 
vous voir. 8 
Rack. Anon what! ; 
Buck. Ne m en- ee: - Dont; you a know 
French e 

Rack. Know Nb / No o, nor you becher, 
I think. Sir Toby, foregad I believe the rar 
ha bewitch'd him in foreigu Parts. | 
Tah. Bewitch'd, and transformed him too. 

Let me periſh, Racket, if J dont think he's like 

one of the Folks we uſed to read of at School, 
in Ouid s Metamorphis ; ; that TRI A . 
ed him into a Beaſt. 
Rack. A Beaſt No, a Bird, you Rack 3 
Sir Te oy, cd _ Lord Harry, here are his 
Wings. 
Tath, Hey! 8 bo they are, din, * 
I reckon, Racket, he came over with the 

: Woodcocks. - 6 

Buck. Voila des rabies Angbis: The raſlic 

rude'Roffians! =: 

- Rack. Let us fol what the Devil he has put 

upon his 2 Sir To 

” Ot 

| ©" ant. © Do; Gear Savage, keep your Dit. 


4 tance. 


Tal. 
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Tally. Nay, fore George, we will have a 
Scrutiny. 71 : 

- Rack. Ay, ay, a Scrutiny. | 

Buch. En, Grace, La 522 my Lor, 
prote me from theſe Pyrates. 

Ld. J. A little Compaſſion I beg, Gentle- 
men. Conſider, Sir Charles is upon a Viſit to 
his Bride. | 

July. Bride! Zounds; he's PIG for a 
Band-b OX; Racket, Hocks the Heels. . 

Rack. Thave em Knight. Foregad he is the 
very Reverſe of a Bantam Cock: His Comb's 
on his Feet, and his Feathers on his Head. 
Who have we got here! What are theſe three 
Felows: 3 Paſtry-Cooks ? _ 

Enter Crab. 

. Grab, And is this one of your l acquir 'd 
Accompliſhments, letting your Miſtreſs languiſh, 
for a but you have Company, I fee. '- 

- Buck. O, yes, I have been inexpreflibly 
happy. Theſe Gentlemen are kind enough to 
treat me, upon my Arrival, with what, I be- 
lieve, they call in this Country, a Rout.---My 
dear Lor, if you dont ſavour my Flight. But 
ſee if the Toads a'n't tumbling my Toilet. 

Ld. J. Now's your Tims, ſteal of; I'll cover 

r Retreat, _ | 

Buck. Mac, let La Sewn follow toreſettle 
my Cheveux,--- Je vous remercie , mile 
Tot mon cher my Lor. mY 

Rack. Hola, Sr. 7 2 ſtole away! | 

Buch. O mon Dien. e 
E 2: 1 Oh 
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Fl. Poh, rot him, let him alone. He'll 
never do for our Purpoſe. You muſt know 
we intended to kick up a Riot, to Night, at the 
Play-houſe, and we wanted him of the · Party; 
but that Fop wou'd' ſwoon at "oy Wha of a 
Cudgel. 

d. J. Pray, Sir, bat is Gute Cauſe of 
Contention, 

© Tahy. Cauſe of C6nterition | ; hey, Faith, 1 

know nothing of the Matter. Rocker, what is 


it we are angry about? F 
* Rick, Angry about! Why er we 
are to demoliſh tlie Pankeis 7 


* Tally. True, true; 1 had More” Willyou 
_ one ? 14. | 
5 I beg to be Exbiiſed. 
Nuc May” hap yen are 4 Friend to che 
Frojeb. 
d. J. Not I,” ande, Sir. But if the-Oe- 
4 Will pertnit me, a a Pur; tho“ I -am far 
from being a Well-wiſher to their Arms, I 
have no  ObjeRion wehe e drann: 'by: 
E fre ol nh 
Tally. Ay! Why Me if you Contes to 
Night, you'll ſplit your Sides with Laughing, 
for III be rot if 2 don't make them caper 
higher, and run faſter than ever they have done 
ſince the Battle of Blenheim. Come along, 
A r 
Ld. s # Was there ever ſack a Contraſt? 
Crab. Not ſo remote as you imagine; — 
are Scions from the ſame Stock, ſet in different 
Sils The firſt Shrub, you ſee, flowers moſt 
prodi- 
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prodigally, but matures nothing; the laſt s 
tho? ſtinted, bears a little Fruit; crabbed, tis 
true, but ſtill the Growth of the Clime. Come, 
you'll follow your Friend: ©  - Exit. 
nter Lucinda, with a Servant, 1 
Luc. When Mr. Crab, or Sr. Charles, enquire 
for me; yoo will” conduct _ hither. 
Exit Serv. 
How T'long: for an End to dus important In- 
terview ! Not that I have any great Expectations 
from the Iſſue, but ſtill in my Circumſtances, 
a State of Suſpenee, is of all Situations, the — 
diſagreeable. But huſh, they come. | 
Enter Sir Chitr les; woos ag Id. . Jobn, 
And Crab. 
Buck. Mac, announce me. 
Mac. Madam, Sir Charles Buck craves the 
Honour of kiffing your Hand. 
* : Buck. Tres humble Servittur. E- comment fy" 
Forte Mademoiſelle. - I am raviſh'd to ſee thee, 
ma chere petite Lucinde. Eh bien, ma Reine | 
Why, you look divinely, Child. But, on 
Enfant, they have dreſs'd you moſt diabotically. 
Why, what a Co/feuſe muſt you have, and, 
oh mon Dieu, a total Abſence of Rouge. But, . 
perhaps, you are out. I had a Cargo from 3 
Deffreny the Day of my 1 ee ſhall I 
have the Honour to ſupply you? | 
Luc. You are obliging, Sir, but I eoiifels 
myſelf a Convert to the chaſt Cuſtoms of this 
Country, and, with a commercial People, you 
know, hag Charles, al Artrhoe — 
inn De. 
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Buck. 'Artafige.! You miſtake the Point, ma 
Cbere. A proper Proportion of red, is an in- 
diſpenſible Part of your Dreſs; and, in my pri- 
vate Opinion, a Woman might as well appear, 
in public, without Powder, or a Pettycoat. 

Crab. And, in my private Opinion, a Wo- 
man who puts on the firſt, wou d make very 
little Difficulty in pulling off the laſt. 

. Buck. Oh, Monſieur Crab's Judgment muſt. 
be deciſive in Dreſs. Well, and what Amuſe- 
ments, what Spectacles, whos Parties, what 
Contrivances, to conquer Father Time, that 
Foe to the Fair, I fancy one muſt ennuier con- 
fiderablement in your London here. 

Luc. Oh, we are in no N for Diver- 
fions. We have an Opera. 

- Buck. Italien. I ſuppoſe, Pitaiable, locking, 
aſſmmant ! Oh, there is no ſupporting their i, 

. 4b mon Dieu 14, ET & 


Saleil, 
8 Brillant Soleil, __ 4 
Aon jamais veu tun re? 
There's Muſic and er. 
Tuc. What a Fop! | 
Buck, But proceed, ma Princeſſe, 
Tuc. Oh, then we have Plays. 
; Buck. That 1 deny, Child. | 
Luc. No Fl 
Buck. No. | 
Tuc. The Aſſertion is a little 1 
Buck, Ay, that may be; you have here 0 
| matic Things, farcical in their Compoſition, 
and ridiculous in their Repreſentation, - | 


Luc. 
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Luc. Sir, Ion myſelf unequal to the Con- 
e but, ſurely, Shakeſpear — My Lord, 
this Subject calls upon you for its Defence. 
Crab. I know from what Fountain this Fool 
has drawn his Remarks; the Author of the 
Chineſe Orphan, in the Preface to which Mr. 
* eee Works of nner 
3 Farces. 
| „Mr. Crab is right; Maidathi Mr. Vol 
| a 35 ſtigmatiz d. with a very unjuſt, and a 
very invidious Appellation the principal Works 
of that great Maſter of the Paſſions; and his 
— 4 Motive: renders n an mere inex- 
The ro What c cou 1d it os. my Lord ö. 
Ld. J. The preventing his Countrymen from 
becoming acquainted with 'our Author ; that 
he might be at Liberty to pilfer from "__ with 
the greater Security. 8 i 
Luc. Ungenerous, need 
Buck, Palpable Defamation. 
Tuc. And as to the Exhibition, I ts 1 
taught to believe, that for a natural Pathetic, 
and a ſpirited Expreſſion, no People upon 
Earth 
Buck. You are impos'd upon, Child; the 
Lequeſne, the Lanoue, the Grandval; the Dua 
the Gauſſen, what Dignity, what Action! But, 
a propos, 1 have WINGER wrote a mn in 
rn. OR 8 „ 
a. indeed! 5 
2 Back, En Verité, upon 7 ohaire 5 Phan. 


4 


- 
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Grab. That a be a Preriemm Piece of 
Work. e 
Buck. It is now in \ Repetition at the Fre rench 
Comedy. Grandval and La Gauſſen perform t 
principal Farts. Oh, what an Eclat What a 
Burſt will it make in the Parterre, when the 
. King. of Aua namaboe refaſes.the, Perſon of the 
Fritpeds of Cochineal / | _ 
Tuc. Do you remember. the Paſſage i J 
- | (Buck, Entire; and I believe, I an cone it 
in hir anggr. 14. 299 
Tuc. That will be een, 1694-3 RI 
Buck. And firſt the King. en en 
Ma chere Princeſſe, je vous aime, eig vrai; 
De ma — — og portes les charmants 
( 17 00 1X bd | 
„ ee a we nr, 
hir n MON 15 tel que moi, 80 
De tromper ms Aren eu, renpre e 
Luc. citable, eee, {22d 
- ſuppole, in extreme Diſtreſs 191 
* 1 * No doubt. e 
Buck. Man grand Ro, mon =_ aaa 
Hes Pitié de moi; je is inconſclable. 


13 bis Back GT RO is | 
- V2 803%] |: | 
Menſtre, er, 3 berrible * 7 
* 1 Je vays, _— ah que Je vous e 1 


A 1 
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Zhen ,] 

Penſ-2 Vous, Madame, 2 me danner la Loi, 
Votre Haine, votre Amour, font les memes 
| |  Choſes d moi. 

Luc. 2 

Ld. J. Bravo, bravo | Ty 
Duck. Ay, there's Paſſion and Poetry, and 

Reaſon and Rhime. - Oh how I deteſt Blood, 
and blank Verſe. There is ſomething ſo ſoft, 
ſo muſical, and fo natural in the rich Rhimes 
of the Theatre Frangois ! | 

Ld. J. I did not know Sir Charles was ſo to- 
tally devoted to the Belles Lettres. 

Buck, Oh, entitely. Tis the Ton, the Taſte, 
I am every Night at the Caffe Procope, and 
had not I had the Misfortune to be born in this 
curſt Country, I make no Doubt but you wou'd 
bave ſeen my Name among the foremoſt of 
the French Academy. 

+ Crab. I ſhou'd think you might eaf ily get 
over that Difficulty, if you will be but ſo obli- 
ging, as publicly to renounce us. I dare en- 
gage not, one of your Countrymen. ſhall Sontfa- 
dict, or claim you. 

Buck, No Impoſſible. From the po 
rity of my Education I muſt ever Boe taken * 
un Anglois. 

Crab. Never. 

Buck. En Verite? 

Crab. En Verite. 

_ Buck. You flatter me. 

Crab. But common Juſtice. (= 

A. Nay, Maiſter Crab is in the Right, 

7 for 
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for I have often heard the French thetſelves 
ſay, Is it polſidle that Gentleman can be 

Britiſh? © 

Buck. Obliging chene And. you all 
concur with them. 5 

Crab. Entirely. 

Luc. Entirely. 1 

r g 

Back, How happ _ * me. £ 

Crab. Egregious AR But we lade Time 
A Truce to this Trumpery. Tou have read 
your Father's Will. 

Buck. No; I read no Engl ſh. When Mac 
has turn'd it into Prench, 1 may run ober the 
Items. Irma 

Crab. I have told you the Part that con- 
cerns the Girl. And as 275 Declaration up- 
on it will diſcharge me, I leave you to what 
you will call an Eclaircs cifſement. Come, my | 
Lord. 55 
Buck. Nay, but Monficur Grab, wy Lor, 
Mac. * 
Crab. Nong n e eee 
Buck. A comfortable Scrape I am in. What 

the Deuce am I to do, in the Language of the 

Place; I am to make Love, 1 luppoſe. A 1 

pretty Employment. 3 | 

Luc. I fancy my Hero is a Inte Puzzl d 
with his Part. But, now for it. 

Buck. A queer Creature, that Crab, ma Pe- 
zite. But, 2 propos, How d' you like my Lord? 

Luc. He ſeems to have , Senſe and 


80d Breeding, | 


7 puck. 
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Buck. Pas trop. But don't you think he 
has ſomething. of a Ny Kind of Air about 
him h |; | | 

Luc. Foreigo! 2 | 

Buck. Ay, ſomething ſo. 2.10% in * 
Manner. 

Luc. Foreign, and Engliſh! I don” t com- 

prehend you. 

Buck. Why that i is, he has not the: Eaſe, the 
Je ne ſyai quoi, the bon Ton — In a Word, 
he does not reſemble me now. 

Luc. Not in the leaſt. / 

Buch. Ah, I thought . | He is Þtto. Ls pi- 
ty'd, poor Devil, he can't help it. But entre. 
nous, ma Chere, the Fellow has a Fortune. 

Luc. How does ns. concern me, Sir 
Charles 4240 FH 7 

Buck. Why, je ell" ma Reine, "that your: 
Eyes have done Execution there. | 
Tuc. My Eyes Execution 5 

Buck. Ay, Child, is there any thing fo ex- 
traordinary in that. Ma foi, I thought by the 
Vivagity of his Praife, that he had —_— 
ſummaon'd the Garriſon to ſurrender. 

Luc. To carry on the Alluſion, I believe my 
Lord is too good a Commander, to commence 

a fruitleſs Siege. He cou'd not but ets the 
Condition of the Tw]w-n. 8 

| Buck, Condition! Explain, ma Chere. 

Luc. I was in Hopes your Interview with 
Mr. Crab, had made that unneceflary.  _. 

Buck. Oh, ay, I do recolle& fomethin 
a ridiculous Article _ Marriage, ina - 


FS -* But 
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But what a Plot againſt the Peace of two poor 
People ! Well, the malice of ſome Men is ama- 
zing! Not contented with doing all the Miſ- 
chief they can in their Life, they are for intail- 
ing their Malevolence like their Eſtates to 
lateſt Poſterity. 
Luc. Your Contempt of me, Sir Corky I 

receive as a Compliment. But the —* a 
Obligations I owe to the Man, who had the 


Misfortune to call you Son, compel me to 


inſiſt, that in my Preſence, at leaſt, no indig- 
nity be offered to his Memory, El: 

Buck, Hey day! What, in heroics, ma 
Reine ! Wo 
Luc. Ungrateful, unkiliat Wretch ſo oon to 
tram ple on his Aſhes, to whoſe fond Heart, the 
greateſt Load of his laſt Tyan were his Fears 
for thy future Welfare. / . 
* 2 Ma fa, . El, the i is ; mad, 2 
doute. 

Luc. But I am 101 lake: Can b 0 
breaks thro one ſacred Relation regitd/another ? 
Can the Monſter who is corrupt enough to 
contemn the Place of his Birth, reverence thoſe 
who gave him Being 2-<-Itnpotlible. 1 

Buck. Ab, a 188 m a fige So- 
liloquy this, Child. 

Luc. Contemptible. But I am W TE 

Buck. Jam mighty glad of it. No. ve 


| [nog =o one another, I hope. 4 


We do underſtand one another. . 
WE * already been kind enbugh to 
mow me, Nothing | is wanting but a formal 
| . Rejec- 
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Rejection under your Hand, and ſo concludes 
our Acquaintance. 
Buck. Vous allez trop vite, you ate too quick, 
ma chere. If I recollect, the Conſequence 
of this Rejection is my paying > 1 
thouſand Pounds. 2 

dee 77524 

Buck. Now that have not el the leaf Incl 
nation” 8 | 

Tuc. No, Sir? Why you own that Metis 

Buch. Is my Averſion. Ill give you that 
under my Hand, if you p leaſe; but I have 2 
prodigious Love for the 1 TAE 

Luc. Oh, we'll wen ſettle that Diſpute the 
Law. 

Buck. baby: hold, ma Reine. I don't find 
char my provident Father has preciſely deter- 
mined the Time of this comfortable Conjunc- 
tion. So, tho“ Lam condemned, the Frag of 
Execution is not fixed. 

Tuc. Sir. e 
But. I ſay, my Soul, e ebb no more 
0 your dying a Maid, than uy A a Bat- 
chelor. FIT 

Luc. O, Sir, 1 ſhall find: a Remedy. den 

Buck. But now ſuppoſe, ma Belle, I have 
found one to your Hand? 

Tuc. As how? Name one. | 
Buck. I'll name two. And firſt, non E 
fant; tho' I have an irreſiſtable Antipathy to 
the conjugal Knot, yet I am, by no means 
blind to your perſonal Charms; in the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of which, if you pleaſe to place me, 

not 
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not only the aforeſaid twenty thouſand Pounds, 
but the whole Terre of your. ee en fall 


Grant u me > Patience... 


© Buck. Indeed 1 Wan. it, my Dear. Bot | 


if you flounce, 

T- Quick, Sir, your other. For this; 18 
Buck. I grant nat quite ſo faſhionable as 
my other. It is then, in a Word, that vou 


wauld. let this lubberly Lord make you a La- 


dy, and appoint me his Aſſiſtant, his private 


Friend, his CG Cifiſeei. And as we are to be No 
joint Bortakers of your. Perſon, let us be gl | 


Sharers in your Fortune, ma Belle. 


Lic. Thou mean, abject, mercenary Thing g 


J. Miſtreſs! Gracious Heaven! Unixexſal 
ire ſhou'd not bribe me to be thy Bride: 
And what Apology, what Excuſe cou d a Wo- 
man of the leaſt Senſe or Spirit t for 2 

Buck. Fort-bien ! 

Luc. Where are thy ne ? Cant 
thou be weak enoogh to ſuppoſe thy frippery: 
Drefs, thy Affectation, thy Grimace, cou d in- 
fluence beyond the Borders of a Moths! } ? 

Buck. Tres bient | 

Luc. And what are thy. . N 


Thy Air is a Copy from thy Barher: For thy 


Dreſs, thou art indebted to thy Dancing-Maſter. 


Thou haſt loſt thy native Language, and 
brought home none in Kxchange for Ic) y e 
- Buck. | Retriomernrns Mow . woiy of bill 


) 


) 
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| Luc. Had not thy Vanity ſo ſoon expoſed 
thy Villany, I might, in reverence to that 


Name, to which thou art a Diſgrace, have 


taken a wretched Chance with thee for Life. 
Buck. T am obliged to you for that. And a 
pretty pacific Partner I ſhou'd have had. Why, 
look ee, Child, you have been, to be ſure, very 
eloquent, and upon the whole, not unenter- 
taining : Tho' by the by, you haye forgot, in 
your Catalogue, one of my foreign Acquiſi- 
tions, ef-2-dire, that I can, with a molt in- 
trepid Sang froid, without a ſingle Emotion, 
ſapport all this Storm of female Fury. But, 
adieu, ma Belle, And when a cool Hour of 
Reflection has made you ſenſible of the Pro- 


priety of my Propoſals, I ſhall expect the Ho- 


nour of a Card. 


Luc. Be gone for ever. 


Buck. Pour jamais. Fo | d the -wou'd 


make an admirable Actrice. If T'once get her 
to Paris, ſhe ſhall play a Part in my Piece. 
1 E 
Luc. I am aſham'd, this Thing has had the 


Power to move me thus. Who waits there? 


Deſire Mr. Ca- 
Enter Lord Jolm and Crab. © 
Ld. 7. We have been unwillingly, Madam, 
filent Witneſfes to this ſhameful Scene. I bluſh 


that a Creature, who wears the outward Mark 


of Humanity, ſhou'd be in his Morals fo much 
6 OE 
Crab. Pry'thee why didſt thou not call thy 
Maids, and toſs the Booby in a Blanket. 
Ld. J. 
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Ld. J. If I might be permitted, Madam, to 
conclude what 1 intended laying, when inter- 
rupted by Mr. Crab. 
Luc. My Lord, don't think me e guilty of 
AﬀeRtation. I believe I gueſs at your generous 
Deſign; but my Temper is really ſo rufled, 
beſides I am meditating a Piece of female Re- 
venge on this Coxcomb. 
Id. J. Dear Madam, can I aftift? 0 
Luc. Only by deſiring my Maid to bring 
hither the Tea. My Lord, I am confounded 
at the Liberty, but 
Id. J. No Apology. Vet honour me, Ma- | 
dam. 11 4... AMAR 
© Crab. And pry 'thee Wench, what is thy 
Scheme ? 
Tuc. Oh, a * harmleſs one, I promiſe 
ou. 
Cab. Zounds, I am ſorry for 1 long 
to ſee the Puppy ſeverely puniſh'd, methinks. 
' Lac. Sr. Charles, T fancy, can't be yet got 
out of the Houſe. Will 2700 * . to 0 ker 


Mer? 
Crab. Tl bring lia, NE 
Tuc. No, I wiſh to have him alone. | 
Crab. Why, then I'll-ſend him. Exit. 
„„ 53 
. Place theſe Things on the Table, a 0 
Chair on each Side: Very well. Do you no 
within Call, But hark, he is here. Leave me. 
Lettice, E 


. Exit Lettice. 
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Enter Buck. 

Buck. So, ſo, I thought ſhe wou d come 
to; but, I confeſs, not altogether ſo ſoon, Eb 
bien, ' ma Belle, ſee me ready to receive your 
Commands, 

Luc, Pray be ſeated, Sr. Charles. I am 
afraid the natural Warmth of my Temper 
might have hurry'd me into ſome CAPRI; 
not altogether ſo ſuitable. 

Buck. Ah, Bagatelle. Name it not. 

Luc. V. "Rs ti du The, Monſieur 2 

Buck. Volintiers. This Tea is a pretty, in- 
nocent Kind of Beverage; I wonder the French 
don't take it. I have ſome Thoughts of giving 
it a Faſhion next Winter. 

Tuc. That will be very obliging. It is of 
extreme Service to the Ladies this Side the 
Water, you know. | 

Buck. True, it promotes Parties, and infu- 
ſes a Kind of Spirit into Converſation, that 

Luc. En Voulez-veus Encore ? | 

Buck, Je vous rends mille Graces Wat 
what has occaſion'd me, ma Reine, the Ho- 
-nour of your Meſſage by Mr. Cab? 

Luc. The Favours I have received from 
your Family, Sr. Charles, I thought, demanded 
from me, at my quitting your Houſe a more 
decent, and ceremonious Adieu, than our laſt 
Interview wou d admit of. 

Buck. Is that all, ma. Chere? 1 thought 
your flinty Heart had, at laſt, relented. Well, 
ma Reine, Adieu. 2 


Luc. Can you then leave ne. 
8 Buck 
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Buck. The Fates will have it ſo. 3 
Luc. Go then; perfidious Traytor, be gone; 
I have this Conſolation however, that if I can- 


not legally: poſſeſs you, no ether n 
a 


Buck. Hey, "FR What? 
Luc. And tho the Pleaſure of living with 
Jow is deny'd me, in our Deaths, at leak, we 
all ſoon be united. . 
Buck. Soon be united in dend: 7 When, | 
CAT? ©. | 
Luc. Within this Hor, 1 
Bucht. Which Way? f 
Luc. The fatal Draught's already at my 
Heart. I feel it here; it run's thro' every 
Pore. Pangs, pangs, unutterable! The Tea 
we drank, urg d by 7 Deſpair 1 Ay -h! 
Buck. Well 1 
ee 3 een, 
Buck. The Devil.” 474d 
Luc. And as my generous "II IEF have 
ſhar'd all with you, I gave you half. 
Buck. Oh, curſe your « Generolity. !- 
Luc. Indulge. me in the cold Comfort of a 
laſt Embrace. 
Buck. Rakes [ 0 confound you | But it 
may'nt be too late. ä „ Jos 
Phyſicians, Apothecaries, Oil and Anti tes. 
Oh, Je meurs Je meurs. Ah, la Diableſſe ' 
| Enter Lord John and Crab. it. 
Crab. A brave Wench. I cou'd kiſs thee tor 


this Contrivance. 


Ld. * * deſerves it call: . 


Crab, 
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Crab. Deſerves it! Hang him. But the 
ſenſible Reſentment of this Girl, has almoſt 
reconciled me to the World again, But ſtay, 
let us ſee---Can't we make a farther uſe of the 
Puppy's Puniſhment ? I ſuppoſe we may very 
fafely depend on your Contempt of him. 

Luc. Moſt ſecurely. 

Crab. And this young Thing here, has boon 
breathing Paſſions and Proteſtations. But III 
take care, my Girl, ſha'nt go a Beggar to any 
Man's Bed. We muſt have this "uy thou- 
ſand Pound, Lucy. 0 
Ia. F. 1 regard it not. Let me be happy, 55 
and let him be. 

Crab. Pſha, don't 0 me with thy Fla- 
mes. Reſerve your Raptures; or if they muſt 
have Vent, retire into that Room, whilſt I go 
_ plague the Puppy. 

Enter Buck, Mactuthen, Jonquil, Bearnois, 
La Loire, Phyſician, Surgeon. Buck in a oy 


and Night Gown. 
Sane. This copious Phlebotomy will Hato 


the Inflamation, and if the fix Bliſfers on your 
Head and Back riſe, why there may be Hopes. 
Buck, Cold Comfort, 1 burn, I burn, 1 
burn---Ah, there's a Shoot. And ow; again, 
I freeze. 
Mac. Ay, they are aw Symptoms of a 
ſtrong Poyſon. 
Buck, Oh, I am on the Rack. | 
Mac. Oh, if it be got to the Vitals a fig for 
| aw Antidotes. 1, | 


G Enter 
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Enter Crab. | 

Crab. Where is this miſerable Devil? What 8 
he alive ſtill? | 

Mac. In gude Troth, and that's aw. 

Zuck. Oh! 

Crab. So, you have made a pretty piece of 
Work on't, young Man! 

| Buck, O what cou'd provoke me to return 
dom Paris? 

Crab. Had you never been there, this cou'd 
not have happened. 71 
Enter Racket aud Tallyhoe. 

- Rack, Where is he — He „ dead Man, 
his Eyes are fix d already. 

Buck. Oh!! 

Tally. Who poiſon'd him, Racket ? 19 

Rack Gad I don't know. His French Cook, 
I reckon. 

Crab. Were there a poſſibility of thy Re- 
formation, I have yet a * to reſtore 
"thee. © 
Buck. Oh give it, give it, 

Crab. Not lo faſt. It muſt be on 3 Con- 
ditions. 

Buck. Name em. Take my Eſtate, my— 
fave but my Life, take all. 

Crab. Firſt then renounce thy Right to that 
Lady, whoſe juſt Reſeatment has ; aa this 
Puniſhment upon thee; and, in | ſhe 
is an unhappy Partaker. 

Buch. J renounce her from my Soul. 

Crab. To this Declaration you are Witneſſes. 
Next your T — your 2 

5 OP 


i 
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F oppery, your Waſhes, Paints, I muſt 
blaze before your Door. 
Buck, What, all? Dela | 
Crab. All; not a Rag ſhall be reſervd. The 
Execution of this Part of your Sentence, ſhall 
be aſſign d to your old Friends here. | 
Buck. Well, take em. | 
Tally. Huzzah, come Racket, let's rumage. 
Crab. And, laſtly, I'll have theſe exotic At- 
tendants, theſe Inſtruments of your Luxury, 
theſe Pandars to your Pride, pack'd in the firſt 
Cart, and ſent poſt to the Place from whence 
they came, | 
Buck. Spare me but La Fong = OO. 
Crab. Not an Inſtant. The Importation of © 
theſe Puppies makes a Part of the Politics 
of your old Friends, the French; unable to 
reſiſt you, whilſt you retain your ancient 
Roughneſs, they have Recourſe to theſe Mi- 


nions, who wou'd firſt, by unmanly Means, . | 


ſap and ſoften all your native Spirit, and then 
deliver you an eaſy Prey to their Employers, 
Buck, Since then it muſt be ſo, adieu La 
 Fonguil. En... 

Crab. And now to the Remedy. Obe 
forth, Lucinda. 

Enter Lucinda and Lord John. 
1 ** Wy, did not ſhe ſwallow. the 

Poiſon ? 

Crab. No; nor you neither, you Block- 
head. 

Buck. Why, did not I leave you in Pangs? 
Tuc. Ay, put on. The Tea was innocent, 


upon 
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upon my Honour, Sir Charles, But al- 

low me to be an excellent Actrice. 25 
Enter Racket and Tallyhoe. 

Buck. Oh, curſe your Talents! 

Crab. This Fellow's public Renunciation, | 
has put your Perſon and Fortune in your own 
Power: And if you were ſincere in your De- 
_ of being directed by me, beſtow it 

re 
Luc. As a Proof of my Sincerity, my Lord, 

receive it. 

Ld.F. With more Tran ſport, than Sir Charles 
the News of his Safe 
Luc. to Back. "Yau: ate not, at pre ſent, 

in a Condition to take Poſſeſſion of your Poſt. 
Buck. What? 
ee. Oh, yourecidledt,, PT Lord's pete 
| Friend; his Affiſtant you know, 
| Buck. Oh, ah! 
Mac. But, Sir Chartes, as I find tis Affair 

af ihe e wes bor a Joke, had na ye bet- 
ter withdraw, and tack off your Bliſters? 
Cab. No, let em ſtick. He wants 'em. 
And now concludes my Care. But before we 
cloſe the. Scene, receive, young Man, this laſt 
Advice from the old Friend e your, Father: 
As it is your Happineſs to be born a Briton, 

let it be your Boaſt; know that the Bleſſings 
of Liberty are your Birth-right, which whi bite | 
- preſerve, other Nations may envy of fear, 
but can never conquer or contemn you. Be- 


ws that French Faſhions are as ill ſuited to 
| the 
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the Genius, as their Polities are pernicious to 
the Peace of your native Land. | 


A. Convert to theſe facred Truths, 1 
. find 

Mat Paiſon for your Puniſhment defigid 
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LyinG VALET, a Comedy, in two Acts. 
Lx rnx, a Dramatic Satire, in two Acts. 

- >. Both by David Garrick, Eq; "$4 
Rrcbrbs, a Tragedy. By Mr. HayARD 
The "APPRENTICE, a Farce, in ty 


By Mr. 


